STUDIES  IN  A  DYING   CULTURE
Detective stones, to quantum mechanics, to Hegel's
philosophy to love, to psycho-analysis, that he felt
that lie had simply got to sav something about them all.
That is ^har a man in his 'twenties ought to be like.
It is true that such a man isn't very likely to say any-
thing conclusive about aviation, love or quantum
mechanics.1 When such a man is about thirty years
old, however, his omnivorous attention will settle
upon the intensive study of one, or perhaps two,
chosen fields , and it will be incomparably the richer
for its wandering decide.
Caudweil was just twenty-nine, he was finding
himself; his last books show a sharp gain in pre-
cision, in capacity to focus; and then the Moors
omc.
It is not my purpose to say anything of his two
odber considerable works, Illusion and Reality and The
Crisis m Phpia. The single purpose of this intro-
duction is to proclaim the unity between the theme
which runs through every one of the eight studies of
this book and the cause for which its author died;
to proclaim the exguiste unity between CaudwelTs
theory and his practice; die unity which is, I suppose,
what peopk mean whoa they talk about sincerity.
For this book is about Liberty. It is a sustained,
complex, elaborate, vehement attempt to explain what
liberty is, why Communists fight and die for it, and
lThe cxtuordmary thing is that Professor Levy says that
Cftodmfi did say some extremely significant things about
plrvsses,
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